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SEVERE BUT JUST. 


Mr. C. Van H. Boon (who was left asleep by his jolly companions, finally awakes and stands up before 
mirror): WHAT A DISREP’ABLE LOOKING CROWD YOU ARE—/’M GOING HOME, 
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ND so, dear Mr. Depew, unwarned by what happened 

to Mr. Lowell last year, you have agreed to go out to 

Chicago and talk to the pork packers on George Washing- 
ton's birthday ! 

Sir, you are bold. LIFE is almost as unwilling to adver- 
tise your crowding reputation as though you were a patent 
medicine, or Mr. Howells, or even Mrs. J—— r 
herself; but you compel attention. Look out, sir! That 
little bronchial hesitation you have developed is a good move. 
Stick to it! Aristides wearied the Athenians because he was 
so irrepressibly just. Look out that the Americans do not 
get tired of you because you are so invariably felicitous. 
Consider if it would not be a prudent move for you to break 
down at Chicago, and so bring a touch of variety into your 
record. 

Sir, how have you the assurance to hope that you will 
succeed in pleasing a fastidious audience that Dr. Lowell so 
signally failed to satisfy? Where Mr. Lowell fell in the ice 
was pretty thin; do you think it is stronger now, or do you 
hope it will hold you up because you are so much lighter 
than he ? 








* * * 


HEY’RE mighty particular out there, Doctor; and 
only think how much you risk with them. There's 

Phil Armour; fail to please him, and every beef he ships 
hereafter may go East over the Pennsylvania line. There’s 
Sir George M. Pullman; handle him the least bit wrong and 
how many fresh lawyers do you suppose he will hire to de- 
fend his patent on the vestibule trains? There’s Wirt Dex- 
er; don’t imagine you can work off anything but first-class 
eloquence on him. Wirt has often been to New York, 
and knows Delmonico’s as intimately as he knows Mr. 
Lowell. He might live here if he chose, but he prefers 
Chicago. Sir George would give him a whole car to go East 
in at any time, and Mr. Armour would pay him handsomely 
to go and settle in Boston, but he won't. He is one of the 
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men who make Chicago a crowded sie. Be very kind to 
Wirt Dexter, Mr. Depew. 

Carter Harrison is out of town, traveling in southeastern 
Asia, in countries which have no extradition treaties with 
the United States, and McGarrigle is still away, also; but 
Colonel Field will be there, and oh, Doctor, have a care of 
Colonel Field! 


* * * 


HERE'S one thing, sir, that’s in your favor. If you 

should have a thin house and the expenses should ex- 
ceed the receipts, or if Mr. Dexter or Sir George should 
come around to your hotel after the performance with a mob 
to make it hot for you, or if Mr. Armour should pack the 
hall, or if for any reason you should want to leave town, not 
so much with ceremony as with unobtrusive speed, you can 
do it. In any case you will not have to walk home. Your 
retreat will be open (barring blizzards), and for all practical 
purposes you own the road. In that respect .you have the 
best outfit of any man who ever lectured before the George 
Washington Society of Chicago. If Mr. Lowell had had 
your plant at his disposal last year, never an egg would have 
reached him. 

Tell the driver to keep his water “bilin’” and to wait. 
Tell him you can’t tell when you will wish to start. Read 
him the parable about the wise virgins, and suggest that 
when you come you want to find him looking out of the cab 
window, with steam up and his hand on the throttle. You 
will get home all right, dear sir, if you only take proper 
precautions. 

But if you shou/d return in one of Mr. Armour’s refriger- 
ator-cars, rest assured that we will all go within as many 
blocks of your funeral as the aggregation of your employes 
and intimate associates will suffer us to approach, and that 
Mayor Hewitt will not only demand epistolary satisfaction of 
the authorities of Chicago, but will take the contract for 
himself and Inspector Williams to deliver the Birthday ora- 
tion in that city next year. 


” 


* * * 


NEWSPAPER story last week recorded the narrow 
escape of Dr. Phillips Brooks, of Boston, and Dr. 
McVickar, of Philadelphia, from being run over by the cars. 
The story goes that a carriage which they and two other 
persons occupied was tossed a considerable distance by a 
locomotive. 

LIFE is privately advised of the inherent improbability of 
the tale. We have seen Dr. Brooks, and, being informed 
that Dr. McVickar is of almost equal tonnage, we are dis- 
posed to coi.cur in the opinion that if a locomotive ran into 
a carriage occupied by these eminent gentlemen, the result 
would be—not a carriage catastrophe, but a railroad accident. 
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COULD YOU? 
\ -\ iM | we with the shining hair, 
>> ~ ono _ Holding all the charms and graces, 
Stately, kind, and passing fair, 
Could you wash the children’s faces ? 


When the rosy morning bright 

Paints with gold each roof and spire, 
Banishing the shades of night, 

Could you start the kitchen fire ? 


O’er the fields with thee I wander, 
Summer's glory overhead ; 
Charmed, I all thy virtues ponder,— 
But could—ah, could you make good 
bread ? 





Eyes so deeply, truly tender, 
Clear as water in a pool, 
_® Answer my heart's importuning,— 
“ae Have you been to cooking school ? 
Helen M, Winslow. 


HILADELPHIA may be slower 
than a lame snail in a molasses 
jug, but in the matter of throwing 
humbug moralists out of court, the 
Quaker City is a marvel of celerity. 


T begins to be quite clear why the 
strong-minded women of this land 
are in favor of the divided skirt. 

Belva Lockwood could run better 
next election in a pair of petticoats 
than in the ordinary skirt of com- 
merce. 


A SHORT LESSON. 


OUR ADVICE. 


MR. EATON AND YALE COLLEGE. 


R. D. CADY EATON, having made serious charges against the undergradu- 
ates of Yale in effect that a “greed for gain actuates them in all their dealings 
with college enterprises,” has called forth a series of dignified responses from men 
better calculated than himself to know whereof they speak. 
Our candid opinion is, as it was when we read Mr. Eaton’s letter in the 7rzbune, 
that that gentleman has written himself down a decided Dogberry. 


SOCIAL item in the 77zbune asserted that Mrs. Blank, of Fifth Avenue, invited 
twelve friends to dine with her on Tuesday evening, but by some reprehensible 
oversight, neglects to say whether the friends went or not. 
Is it right to leave the public in this maddening suspense ? 





HE Arion Society is ostensibly devoted to music, Herr Puffendorf, but in 
reality it is a ball club—and such balls! They would turn your Herr gray = surrix: Latin, fxwm—to fix on, to add to 
in a night! the end. 

























PISCES. 


HEN the mercury skips between A and Izzard ; 
When the land is possessed in toto by the blizzard ; 
When the cost of a ton of the anthracite fuel 
Brings the blush to the cheek of a bond or a jewel ; 
When a string of soft coal bout the neck of our girls 
Would cost quite as much as a necklace of pearls ; 
When we wear Arctic shoes, well spiked in the heel, 
As over the highways we warily steal ; 
When we strive to retain our perpendicular, 
And contract the sniffles in a cold surface car ; 
When the cigarette vile becomes a cubeb— 
The sensible man is aware it is Feb. 


* * * 


OOD for you, Mr. Gerry! LIFE wishes you a happy 

Valentine’s day, and many of them. Keep your eye 

on Hoffman, senior, and see that the marvelous little 

musician is allowed his full measure of the happiness and 
rest of childhood. 


* * * 
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LAYING DOWN THE Law. 


*~ * * 


A NIGHT OF TERROR. 

T was fast approaching midnight. 

John Adolphus Wiggins had been detained down town 
at his office balancing his January accounts. 

Through the narrow defile of Wall Street the wind blew 
fitfully, and ever and anon the big brazen bell in Trinity 
steeple would clang out the hour. 

As the last peal of eleven died away with a low moan in 
the neighborhood of the Mills building, John Adolphus 
closed the cover of his ledger, put on his overcoat, turned 
off the gas and walked out into the night. 

Arrived on the street he inwardly shuddered, as the night 
was dark and the contrast between the Wall Street of 
midday and of this hour was as the difference between the 
quick and the dead. 

As if to assure himself that he was not of the latter, John 
Adolphus was by no means slow to reach Broadway, where 


he paused.for a moment in the flickering glare of the electric 
light to ignite his cigarette and throw away the piece of 
tutti frutti chewing-gum whose society had cheered him in 
his lonely vigil over his day-book. 

Suddenly, even as he stood there, there came a low 
ominous rumble which seemed at first like some belated 
stage of the olden time; but to John Adolphus it was evident, 
upon mature reflection, that it was not a stage, for the stages 
no longer ran. 

“Can it be,” quoth he, as the dreadful sound grew fainter 
and fainter until it was lost in the grassy slopes of Bowling 
Green—“ can it be that we are besieged? Is Joe Chamber- 
lain a farce, and is one of Britain's thunderers even now 
below the Hook with her dread engines of death belching 
forth fire and sheet-iron upon our devoted heads ?”’ 

The very thought was so appalling to John Adolphus 
Wiggins that, with a furtive glance toward the starry 
heavens, he raised his umbrella as if to ward off the cannon- 
balls. 

Again the low rumbling roar was wafted on a Southern 
breeze—this time less like the booming of guns, John Adol- 
phus thought. . 

“A cataclysm, vast and awful, has shaken our fair city to 
its deepest depths,’ quoth he—and then, with rare presence 
of mind, he ran hastily across the street and vaulted the iron 
barriers which keep the gaping crowd from desecrating the 
sacred resting-place of Trinity's dead. 

“Tf it be a cataclysm,” thought he, “‘I must place myself 
beyond the reach of the United Bank, Equitable and Mor- 
timer buildings. If any one of those massive piles should 
fall upon this mortal body, LIFE, however deserving, bright, 
able and alert, would become extinct. What can this dis- 
turbance mean? Is the day of judgment at hand? Can it 
be possible that the fate of Sodom and Gomorrah has over- 
taken this city, with Gould not in it? Nay, nay, it cannot 
be—but hist, there is yon policeman. I'll question him.” 

And John Adolphus Wiggins, acting upon this resolution, 
revaulted the iron fence of the churchyard and, assuming a 
bold front, walked to the protector of the Municipal peace 
and put the question: 

“What is this awful rumbling—this echo of Pompeian 
havoc—this Vesuvian eruption of sound—this tremulous 
shakiness of the atmosphere ?” 

And with a long, low smile, the Member of the Force 
leaned over to John Adolphus Wiggins and whispered gently 
in his ear: 

“They're giving the ‘Gétterdimmerung’ at the Metro- 
politan.” 

And then John Adolphus Wiggins, remembering that it 
was Friday evening, wondered why he had not thought 
of that before. 
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PLUTUS VERSUS CUPID. 


HE was a modern Juliet, 
Whom Romeo was wooing ; 
Though they had less ado to get 
Their billing and their cooing. 


He didn’t scale a garden-wall, 
Nor sigh, nor look demented, 

Nor vow she was his all-in-all, 
And tease till she relented. 


I blush for him ; it would be so 
In any book or story, 

And then her pa would tell him ‘*Go!” 
Then death—in search of glory. 


But not so he. Upon my life, 
His point the rascal carried : 

‘*T’m worth a million ; be my wife,” 
Said he—and now they’re married ! 


1. E. Hoyt. 


A BEAUTIFUL CASE. 


ATIENT (who has met with an ac- 
ctdent): Is it a bad fracture, doctor ? 
DOCTOR (a surgical, enthustast): Bad? 
Why, it’s beautiful, sir, beautiful! The bone 
is broken in not less than thirteen places! 


A GREAT UPRISING. 


FELLOW CITIZENS! The time will soon arrive, 
if it ain’t already arrove, when this mad craze for 
soap which has seized upon the people and is 
sweepin’ the length and breadth of the land, bring- 
in’ desolation to our once happy homes, will have 
to be met by vigorous and determined action. 


“Ary 
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Fellow citizens! Ef sunthin’ of this sort ain’t done 
we shall be washed out of existence, or go about 
without no skin like a roar beefsteak. Fellow citi- 
zens! To be sperimented on by every noo brand of 
soap robs life of all its charms and makes existence 
itself unin-doo-ra-bull! I hev spoke. 


ate ie) laser =< AR eis _i¥ 


LIFE - 75 


‘ - 4% u , iT] . / Wi rauneiy / 
Ai ~ R ‘amy TL 
om 7 “= f a! «il \ 





Chollie: BUT DON’T YOU THINK THEY'RE A LITTLE-ER LOUD, ISAACSENS ? 
Tsaacsens: LoutT! LouT! DAT WAS DER BUDY OF DOSE CLODINGS. DEY SHPEAK 
RIDE OUT FOR DEMSELFES. 


THOSE “NICKEL” MACHINES. 
AGLEY : I wonder why this infernal beggar is always waiting on the 
corner as I come out of the office ? 
GAGLEY : He wants you to drop a nickel, so you can see him go. 


A PRUDENT COAL DEALER. 
AGLEY: By Jove, Skinnem, I can’t see why you don’t keep your 
office warmer. 
SKINNEM: Can't afford to; coal’s too high. 
GAGLEY : But it’s just the same when coal is cheap. 
SKINNEM: Oh, I don’t make anything then, and have to economize. 


UDGING from the veracity of recent European news, despatches should 
be known as “cabal messages,” or the mails should be sent by the 
Canard Line. 


DRAMATIC NOTE. 


a. MITCHELL appeared at the Walnut Street Theatre, in 
Philadelphia, last week. Miss Mitchell is becoming so sensitive that 
she refused to play at the Chestnut. 
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A WORD FOR THE MILLIONAIRE. 


HE author of the over-praised ‘‘ Story of Margaret Kent,” and an 
under-done novel of Philadelphia, called ‘‘Sons and Daughters,” 
has been sufficiently encouraged to make a third literary venture— 
‘*Queen Money” (Ticknor & Co.). This story is filled with those 
general‘zations about life which women so readily manufacture, not 
from experience, but from rumor and intuition. These assertions 
deceive no one, except those who are equally inexperienced. A 
tolerably well-read man is amused by such a novel very much as he 
is by the prattle of a bright and pretty girl. He knows it is non- 
sense—but it is delightful nonsense. 

Men are accustomed to go through life bravely deceiving them- 
selves, and often shutting their eyes to truth which reason has 
clearly revealed, because of a pretty woman. There is a certain 
chivalry in this for which modern men are not sufficiently praised. 
The knight of old fearlessly broke his lance to win a woman’s smile, 
but the knight of to-day splinters truth and stifles many an honest 
conviction out of respect to his lady’s whims, which she is pleased to 
call her ‘‘ conscience !” 

* . * 
N this novel, ‘ Queen Money,” we are given a woman’s idea of the 
race for wealth in New York. To her, this whole beautiful game 
is heartless, vulgar, dishonest; the millionaire is a braggart, or a 
rogue ; a fashienable ball is only a bazaar where diamonds and lovely 
shoulders are displayed, and married women flirt. Of course, all this 
is an echo of the tone of pulpit and press toward the rich American. 

Well, as a rule, the rich American is a very sensible kind of man; 
that is why he is rich, for he seldom inherits his money. He made 
his start on the road away from poverty by the exercise of certain 
simple virtues, such as industry, economy and good-humor. It is not 
to be denied that when he has once made a fair start he generally 








speculates rashly, to the disadvantage of his more ignorant fellow- 
men, or to his own disadvantage, if the balance of ignorance is on his 
side. He always takes that chance complacently. 
* * * 
RANKLY, now, Is not the successful American a fine type of man ? 
Is there not less of the snob about him than among his poor re- 
lations? When he really carries out his little scheme to a successful 
issue he becomes placid, rotund, generous. Hundreds of him, every 
year, give thousands of dollars for free libraries, etc., in the towns 
where they were once poor boys. You generally find the rich Ameri- 
can looking after the old folks and the boys and girls of his family. 
He may be a little narrow in his views and a good deal of a Philis- 
tine, but he has an honest admiration for culture and art that he 
thinks genuine. Indeed, his admiration for these things is so great 
that he is frequently taken in, through innocence, by spurious types 


from over the water. 
* * 


O it happens that the tremendous amount of satire which writers 
are heaping on ‘‘ millionaires,” is a sheer waste of energy. It is 
inspired by envy rather than by righteousness. While the disap- 
pointed ‘literary man” is debating whether life is worth living, and 
satirizing his wealthy neighbors, the latter are enjoying life bravely, 
and helping others along the way. There is more generosity shown 
about a banker’s office in a day than in most newspaper offices during 
a year. The press is only generous in advice. Nobody ever read of 
a newspaper office-boy becoming a millionaire, but it is said to be the 
common thing in brokers’ offices. 
x x * 
HERE are a great many things to be set down to the credit of the 
New York millionaire. He never imagines himself a “ literary 
centre,” and talks about ‘‘ atmosphere,” ‘‘ tone,” and ‘spirit :” when 
he gives an entertainment he expects his guests to have a good time, 
and not to talk solemn nonsense; he never asks h‘s wif and children 
to listen to his own poetry by way of substitute for a good, square 
meal; and, finally, he is not acommon scold! He adds to the sum 
of human comfort and happiness, Jove bless him ! Droch. 
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WIT Y isthe name of the Unitarian organ. 
Tunetty would be a more appropriate name for an 
organ, but all religious editors are more or less unreasonable. 


THE SAME FRIEZE. 


Father: WHAT DO YoU 








THINK OF A BOY THAT THROWS A 


BANANA SKIN ON THE SIDEWALK ? 


Son: 


I DON'T KNOW. 


WHAT DO YOU THINK OF A BANANA 


SKIN THAT THROWS A MAN ON THE SIDEWALK ? 
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ANENT “A MIDSUMMER NIGHT’S DREAME.” 
HELLO! 
Yes. 
I want William Shakespeare. 
He's engaged. 
Ly I must have him! 

You can't! He has just sat 
down toa little supper with some 
Sriends. 

I must have him. Tell him it’s 
LIFE! 

[A Pause.| 
What ho, there! 
Z ee Who is it? 
eget eae Mr. Shakespeare. 
Good! I salute you. 





Who may you be? 

LIFE. 

Ah! tis thou, Jovial Friend. What would'st thou? 

Tell me, immortal one, were you in New York this night 
for the grand revival of ‘A Midsummer Night's Dream ?” 

Ay, I was there. 

I didn’t see you. 

Marry! why should you? Would you see a thought 
after 'tis uttered? Would you put clothing on a memory 
and have it fill a bench in the Play House? 

I suppose not. But what did you think of it? 

Out on thee, man! I wrote it myself. Methinks thy 
wit hath a dull edge this morning. 

I mean the presentation of it. 

Marvelous. The satling of the barge of Theseus back to 
Athens isa fine explott; a thing of exquisite beauty. The 
juay ttself ts fatrly good—— 

I should smile. 

At what? 

Excuse me. I used a slang expression. You were saying ? 

That the play hath merit, but is less suited to these 
Jinished actors than certain other of my works. Rare 
Daly! He hath a wide ambition, and, what most avails 
him, the wit to bring about his ends. 

I shall tell him what you say. 

Then add more to’t. Tell him the play hath never been 
so fairly shown. Convey to him my warmest thanks, for 
‘twas a kindly act to bring it forth with such a pomp and 
color, and never lose withal the scholar’s finer sense. 

Was the wording of the play to suit you ? 
"Twas fair. A surfeit of purity, perchance. 





- LIFE - 





A surfeit of purity ? 

The piece was written in a rougher age, for healthier 
stomachs. These things of mine are pruned and purified 
to flow like syrup down the throats of maids. Times are 
changed. When the umbrella usurps the sword, ‘tis fit 
that poets pipe in gentler key. 

Methinks I feel a sting in your words. 

What boots it? When veins run water there is 
"Tis well. I come. 

What ? 

Excuse me. I was interrupted. I must away, dear 
SJriend ; the supper waits. 

Stay a moment. Did not the actors suit you ? 

Those players do all things well. More finished artists 
of nicer judgment and subtler comprehension are not among 
you. But Arab steeds can haul a circus cart no better than 
brutes of coarser stuff. 

You mean such actors are wasted on such a play? 

Something of that color. 

You are modest. And yet I will confess there are scarce 
a dozen playwrights in this town whose fame is greater than 
your own. Of course I donot speak of Boston. There are 
among us certain ones who think this play shows greater 
talent even than our own productions. The play is cer- 
tainly a good one. 

Yes, for reading. But the times and it have pulled 
apart. It fits but ill the fancies of your actors. But I 
must off. My friends are clamorous. 

Well, good-bye! 

Good-bye ! 
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N\ME. MODJESKA is with us again, 
with a well chosen company of art- 
ists and an attractive selection of 
plays from her repertoire. ‘Ca- 
mille,” “ As You Like It,” ‘“ Dona 
Diana” and “‘Cymbeline”’ were the 
attractions last week, which was a 
red-letter week in the annals of 
Shakespearean revival. It is not 
often that the theatre-going public 
are offered an opportunity of choos- 

+: ing between three of Shakespeare’s 

most charming efforts; and that 
Madame Modjeska and Mr. Daly 
have seen fit to produce “‘ Cymbe- 

line,” “‘As You Like It,” and “A 





HE WASN’T GOING 
FEAGHER. 


T five-thirty old Mrs. 
Meagher, 
Got into the M. E. Eagher, 
Eagher. 
One of Wall Street’s élite, 
Rose and gave her his site, 
Which she took with a grateful 
teagher-teagher. 
Me. Neg JF 


OSEPH CHAMBERLAIN 
J cannot waltz, says an ex- 
change. 

That settles it. Joseph is not 
the man to settle the fishery 
dispute. 


“6 EID the Anser in the 
stars,” is a new ver- 
sion of the popular song as 
applied to the editor ot the 
Trzbune in his tall tower. 


STREET railroad in the 
Argentine Republic runs 
sleeping-cars over its route. 
The idea, it is believed, orig- 
inated in Philadelphia. 


HE more heated the dis- 
cussion between friends the 
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Midsummer Night’s Dream,” shows that the intelligence of 
the public is not underrated by them, at least. 

Modjeska’s popularity is assuredly attested by her abil- 
ity to draw a house full of intellectual people in so un- 
pleasant and threadbare a drama as “Camille.” We 
are distinctly tired of this depressing exhibition of weak- 
kneed virtue and heart-rending suffering, and frequently 
indulge the hope, after seeing Camu//e die, that she 
will stay dead through all eternity. It is time Camille 
was buried, and yet the indescribable charm of the 
talented actress at the Fourteenth Street Theatre cannot 
but inspire the audience with sufficient sympathy for the 
unfortunate Camille to hope that this one, at least, will 
rise again from the dead and go into better business—such 
as may be found in “The Chouans” and in Rosalind’s 
top-boots. 


VF 


‘igi 


Marjorie: WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE MY NEW DOLL, MR. GOODFORM ? 
Mr. G.: CERTAINLY, I WOULD, 
Marjorie (refiectively): 1M AFRAID BOBBY WILL TAKE MY PLACE. SISTER, WILL YOU COME 


cooler their subsequent relations. anD KEEP THIS PLACE FOR ME WHILE I AM GONE. 
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A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY AND HOW 
IT WAS SEIZED. 





An object of charity. 





‘* Hello, Diogenes! How's biz? Let's go in 
and have something!” 





‘‘Ha, ha! Shall I let such a chance glide 
through my hands? No!” 





‘*Ah, poor fellow, doubly afflicted, 
too. Here’s a quarter for you?” 





‘ere * 





SKILFULLY EVADED. 


She (single, of course): EVEN THE BIRDS SEEM TO BE HAPPIER RUNNING IN 
COUPLES ! 

He (a bachelor, suddenly remembering it ts leap year): YES, MISS, BUT THEY ARE 
GEESE, AND KNOW NO BETTER. 


POLITICAL. 
HE sole objection we can see to the elevation of Chauncey Depew from 
a Railroad Station to Public Station is the conspicuous failure of that 
other post-prandial orator, William Maxwell Evarts, as a public servant. 
As a dinner speaker, Mr. Evarts used to be a round peg in a round hole. 
As a Senator, he is a square cork in a round bottle, and wobbles at that. 
* * * 
AN it be that the 7rzbune is about to flop and support Cleveland? Its 
issue of January 31st contains this editorial paragraph : 
‘*Cleveland’s boom may be bigger than Hill’s, but it has to carry more weight.” 
As a tribute to Governor Hill's lightness this is superb. 


SPORT AFTER LABOR. 
[Grocery Store—Hard-faced Grocer and poor Chore-boy.| 


RINDER: I suppose you feel pretty tired, Tommy, after putting in the 
coal ? 


Tommy: Yes, sir. 


GRINDER: Well, if you want to have a little fun now, you can shovel the 
snow off the sidewalk. 


; fPreAse 





AORTA 


‘*T guess it’s time for me to resign my Innocence and joy. Twenty-five cents 


position of trust.” in five minutes ! 
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PAT SSGORS AT NvLLy 


RUA 
AT THE POLICE COURT. 


CJ 
Se: You were caught in the act of taking a valuable fur out 
of ashop window. This has occurred several times before now. 
Do you admit having committed these robberies ? 
PRISONER: Well, your Honor, you see I have had an influenza for 
the last few days, and my doctor recommended me to take something 
warm every morning —Le Gre/ot. 











‘* HAVE you seen papa’s new dog, Carlo?” she asked as they sat 
in the parlor. 

‘* Yes,” he replied uneasily, ‘‘1 have had the pleasure of meeting 
the dog.” 

‘*Isn’t he splendid ? He is so affectionate.” 

‘*T noticed he was very demonstrative,” returned he, as he moved 
uneasily in his chair. ° 

‘*He is very playful, too. I never saw a more playful animal in 
all my life.” 

‘*T am glad to hear you say that.” 

“ce Why ? ” 

‘* Because I was a little bit afraid that when he bit that piece out 
of me the other evening he wasinearnest. But if he was only in play, 
of course, it’s all right. I can take fun as well as anybody.”—Singa- 
pore Review. 


IT is said that Miss Susan B. Anthony has never forgiven her 
brother Marc for his infatuation with Cleopatra.—Zx. 





- Lire * 83 


J. WHITCOMB RILEy is reported by the Omaha World to have 
given the following points in his past life toa Western Editor: You 
ask me for my life, but I'd rather give you my money. I ama blonde 
of fair complexion, with an almost ungovernable appetite for bru- 
nettes, am five feet six in height, though last state fair I was con- 
siderably higher than that—in fact I was many times taken for Old 
High Lonesome as I went about my daily walk. I am a house, sign 
and ornamental painter by trade—graining, marking, gilding, etch- 
ing, etc., etc. Used to make lots of money, but never had any on 
hand. It all evaporated in some mysterious way. My standard 
weight is one hundred and thirty-five, and when I am placed in soli- 
tary confinement for life I will eat onions passionately. Bird-seed I 
never touch. 


In 1849 Mrs. Grote went to see Louis Napoleon in Paris. He was 
rather cool in his reception of her, owing to some former misunder- 
standing, and only asked her, ‘‘ Do you stay long in Paris ?”—a recep- 
tion by which, however, she was not disconcerted, as she calmly 
answered him: ‘‘ No; doyou?” Another odd anecdote one is told of 
Sheridan Knowles: Knowles wanted a certain book and could not 
getit. A friend advised him to try acirculating library. This advice 
Knowles took to the extent of paying a three months subscription at 
a library of which the proprietors were Saunders & Ottley, and then 
went into the country, where he staid three months without drawing 
a book. Returning to town he called for the book, and was informed 
that his subscription had expired. At this he was very furious. He 
had paid a guinea, he said, and had nothing to show for the outlay. 
Referred by the clerk to one of the proprietors, he denounced the 
affair as ‘‘ a confounded swindle.” The proprietor then asked him if he 
intended to be personal. ‘‘ No,” replied Knowles; ‘‘ on the contrary, 
if you are Saunders, d—n Ottley, and if you are Ottley, d—n Saun- 
ders.” —Personal Reminiscences of Str Frederick Pollock. 








EVERY ONE SHOULD TRY 





12 Selected Samples for trial, post-paid, on receipt of 
ten cents. Ask for Perry’s Planished Pens. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN & C0.,7=*z3."y232""" 


7 =" NEW VORK, 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


QUAL | 
} 


JUNuAp (0. | 





JOHN PATTERSON & CO.. 


Tailors and Importers, 


me 
ne ' | Patterson Building, 
en nee HATS | tele 25 and 27 W. 26th St., 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. | 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., | NEW YORK. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., | 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 








People of refined taste de- 


Luidhorg 


siring specially fine Cigarettes 
should use our Satin, Four in 
Hand, Athletic and Cupid. 
MW Straight Cut, Hand Made, 
from the best Virginia and 
+ Turkish leaf. 













BONBONS AND “ CHOCOLATES. 


Novelties in Fancy Baskets and Bon- 
bonnieres, suitable for presents. 








E DE NIA 
Ludhorgs 
RHENISH 
Fe Cologue: 


_DxDacne’s PERFUMES make appro- 
priate and acceptable gifts. They are put up 


LADD & COFFIN, 
PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 
24 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK. 


\ Peerless Tobacco Works. 
Y Established 1846. 14 Prize Medais | 150 Broadway, cor. Liberty St., 
W.S. Kimball & Co Rochester,N.Y. 


MAISON RICHE, 


4S2qg QUL OAV 


in neat attractive packages of various styles, and are c| | 
for sale by all dealers. 





863 Broadway, bet. 17th and 18th Sts., 





NEW YORK. 


Geary Street and Grant Avenue. 


BANQUETS, SOIREES, DINNERS, 


Richly Furnished Bachelor Apartments. 
SAN FRANCISCO, - ‘ . 


CALIFORNIA. 


‘PENCERIAN 
TEEL PENS 


Are The Best 
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By Special Appointment to 


H. M. The Queen of England. 
H, M. The Queen of Denmark. 
H. M. The Empress of Russia. 
H. M. The Queen of Italy. 

H. M. The Queen of Servia. 

H. M. The Queen of Holland. 
H. R. H. The Princess of Wales. 





CLEA 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


SPRING AND SUMMER SEASONS, 1888. 


The New and Originl MODELS OF GOWNS, COATS AND HATS 





will be on view on or about February roth. 


The largest stock of Imported Cloths in the U. S. A., comprising all the newest 


fabrics for the approaching seasons. 


210 FIFTH AVE.. NEW YORK. 
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“HAMMOND” 












TYPEWRITER. 


LONDON AWARD, OCTOBER, 1887. 
“The best Typewriter for office work where speed is 
required.” 
MECHANICS’ FAIR, BOSTON, DEC., 
Awarded the only Gold Medal. 


THe HAMMOND TYPEWRITER oO, 


IS and 77 Nassau St., New| York. — 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE 
SOUR MASH. 

Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 


Various ages. one sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 


1887. 


We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Phe lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors, and 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 











AMUSEMENTS. 


J ALY’S THEATRE. Every Evening at 8.15. 
MATINEES WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY AT 2. | 

Shakespeare’s Beautiful Comedy. | 

Miss Rehan, Miss Dreher, Miss | 
Russell, Miss Shannon, Miss Hood, | 
Miss St. Quentin, Mr. Lewis, Mr. | 
Drew, Mr. Fisher, Mr. Holland, | 
Mr. Skinner, Mr. Leclereq, Mr. | 
Gilbert, Mr. Bond, and Bijou Fer- 
nandez. 


“ Haviland China, at First Hands.” 


INNER SETS a spe- 
cialty. Either in com- 
plete Sets or in Courses. 
Send 50 cents for a finely 
illustrated Price-List. 


FRANK HAVILAND 


14 Barclay St., 
NEW YORK CITY, 


Just below the Astor House. 


SPOOL 
SILK 
THE SMOOTHEST-THE STRONGEST 
THE BEST SILK MADE 


HEMINWAY 


A MIDSUMMER 
NIGHT’S DREAM. 











BLUE. 


FISH SET No. 637. 


Correspondence Invited. 












Tomato, Mock Turtle, Terrapin, 

Ox Tail, | OkraorGumbo, Macaroni, 

Pea, Green Turtle, Consommé, 
Beet, Julienne, Soup and Bouilli, 
Vermicelli, Chicken, Mullagatawny. 


RICH and PERFECTLY SEASONED. 


Require only to be heated, and | Prepared with great care from | Have enjoyed the highest reputa- 
are then ready to serve. only the best materials. tion for more than 32 years. 


Send us 20 cents, to help pay express, and receive a sample can 
of Tomato Soup, prepaid, or your choice (excepting Green Turtle 


and Terrapin). J. H. W. HUCKINS & co., 





TEST FREE 


SOLD BY ‘ , BOCE RS 
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The Fortieth Annual Statement 
of this Company is now in type. 
Get it. It is important to you 
if you are insured, if you are un- 
insured, if you favor life insur- 
ance, if you are averse to it, if 
you are indifferent. Get the 
statement. 


[PENN MUTUALLIFE | 


Great progress in 1887. An 
income of over THREE MILLIONS. 
Total assets of nearly THIRTEEN 
Mittions. A clear surplus of 
more than Two anp Aa HatLF 
MILLIONS OF DoLiars. A mem- 
bership of over 25,000 persons. 
Nearly THIRTEEN MILLions of 
new business in 1887. 

$61,000,000 insured. 


PENN MUTUALLIFE 


It is a mutual company—the 
members, the policy-holders, get 
its dividends, and these reduce 
cost’ to less than actual value of 
the insurance. Nearly Four Mit- 
LIONS of dollars saved from inter- 
est earnings over and above cost 
of management. See the forty 
years’ record. 


Learn about non-forfeiture, ex- 
tension and incon testability; about 
cash and loan values; about novel 
plans and features adapted to 
every need. Send to Home Office, 
921 and 923 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. Inquiry by let- 
ter or postal receives prompt at- 


tention. 
BUY THE WRINGER 
>_> "4 : 


THAT 









EMP 


Solid White Rubber Rolls. 


ASK FOR 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S 












































EXTRACT OF MEAT 







SAVES 
tue MOST LABOR 
* PURCHASE GEAR 


“@u Saves half the labor of other 
wringers, and costs but little more. 
Dees not GREASE 





The CLOTHES. 
Wanted everywhere. Empire W. Co., Auburn, N. ¥- 


hd insist upon no other being substituted for it. | 

-B.—Genuine only with fac-simile of Baron 

big’s signature in BLUE INK across label. 
i lteetenmetlietammenninnl 


old by Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 








What Scott’s Emulsion Has Done! 
Over 25 Pounds Gain in Ten Weeks. 
Experience of a Prominent Citizen. 
THE CanrFORNIA SocIETY FOR THE 


SUPPRESSION OF VICE. 
San Francisco, July 7th, 1886. 


took a severe cold upon 
ia ehest and lungs and did 
not give it proper attention 3 
it developed into bronchitis, 
and in the fall of the same 
year I was threatened with 
consumption. Physicians or- 
dered me to a more congeni- 
al climate, and I came to San 
Francisco. Soon after my 
arrival I eommenceed taking 
Seott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil with Hypophosphites reg- 
ularly three times a day- In 
ten weeks my avoirdupois 
went from 155 to 180 pounds 
and over; the cough mean- 
time ceased. C.R. BENNETT. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGCISTS. 


| 

‘*At the piano again, Charley, I see,” said his | 
pretty cousin as she entered the room. 

‘* Ya-as, Maude,” responded Charley, ‘‘ I've been 
playing for an hour or more, merely to kill time, | 
y'know.” 

‘* For an hour or more ! 
be dead by now.’ —£-x. 


THE pretty maiden fell overboard, and her lover 
leaned over the side of the boat as she rose to the | 
surface, and said: ‘‘Give me your hand.” ‘‘ Please | 





Why, Charley, time must 


Qn i : d time. | sp 
ask papa,” she said as she sank for the second time | break-up” soon follows. 





THE ENGADINE ; 
Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 
distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 


NEWPORT NEWS, VA. 


NEAR OLD POINT COMFORT, 
THE HOTEL WARWICK. 


A desirable and accessible Winter Resort for Families and 
Transient Visitors. Illustrated pamphlet forwarded on 
application toC. B. ORCUTT > 
or to J. R. SWINERTON, Manager, Hotel Warwick, 
Newport News, Va. 


SILK FABRICS, 


SPRING, 1888. 
INDIA PONGEES 
CORAHS. 


Very novel styles of these goods, 


| unrivalled for durability and wear. 


roadway & 19th St. 


| their physical stamina. 


| lack of nerve. 


| all the blood channels. 


FAILING FINANCIERS. 





Wall Street Leaders Go Down One by One— 
What Causes their Fall. 





Bank Presidents say that 75 percent. of the men 
who go into business, fail. 

The percentage is much larger among finan- 
cial operators. Ninety-nine out of a hundred 
of the ‘‘ Napoleons of Finance" of Wall Street 
end their careers in failure. 

John Tobin, once President of the Hudson 
River Railroad, and worth $2,000,000, is now 
a $5 bucket-shop operator. He gambled, lost 
money to John Morrissey, refused to pay, was re- 
ported to old Commodore Vanderbilt, and turned 
out of his Presidency. 

Henry Smith was a noted operator in Wall 
Street, for a time very successful, and accumu- 
lated a fortune of over $5,000,000. He fought 
Jay Gould in numerous speculations, and once 
said, ‘* I’ll make Jay Gould earn his living with a 
hand-organ and monkey.’’ When he failed for 
$5,000,000, Gould quietly remarked : ‘‘ He might 
now try the hand-organ himself.” 

Jobn Pondir was once famous as the homliest, 
but one of the most successful men of Wall Street. 


| He was worth $1,000,000, but has at last joined 


the long procession of ‘‘ the busted.” 

These men are said to lose their heads. They 
first lose, in the grinding processes of speculation, 
Mental feebleness natur- 
With physical weakness also comes 

A clear head and nerve are essen- 
tial requisites to Wall Street success; with the 
primary organs out of gear, neither can be re- 
tained. 

Derangement of the kidneys is a common re- 
sult of mental overwork. When they fail to carry 
off the waste matter of the system, uric acid, that 
deadly poison, accumulates, and sneaks through 
The whole system be- 
comes a sort of cess-pool, and every function is 
impaired. Unless. help is found, the ‘‘ general 


ally follows. 


Mr. E. Evans, President of the Lumber Ex- 


change Bank, of Tonawanda, N. Y., broke down 


| to 126 pounds. 


150 Broadway, New York, | 


in 1883, and ran down in weight from 186 pounds 
He rallied somewhat, but after- 
ward became very low, with terrible pain in the 
kidneys. Physicians could not help him, but he 
finally procured Warner's safe cure, and he writes : 
“I was relieved of pain within twenty minutes 
after I had taken the first dose. I began to im- 
prove rapidly, and am still improving and gaining 
in strength and weight.” 

If the young ‘‘ Napoleons of Finance” would 
‘“call” for fewer cocktails, ‘‘put’’ an occasional 
dollar into Warner’s safe cure, and keep their 


| kidneys ‘‘ a¢ par,” they would retain a longer grip 





on Wall Street. 


FU 





CARDS Set of Scrap Pictures, one 

ohecker mage age gee 
HIDDEN NAME CARDS and — outfit, all for only 
two cents, CAPITOL CARD COMPANY, Columbus, Ohia 





EMERSON “2x 


EVERY PIANO 
WARRANTED 


T WORK 


y Be 
p00 MATERIALS 
SEND FOR 

CATALOGUE. 


EMERSON PIANO CoBOSTONMASS. 





THAT MODERN DENTISTRY 


Now uses “* Felt Cones,” “ Felt Wheels,” etc., to POLISH, 
SMOOTH and CLEANSE the teeth, as Felt alone can accomplish 
such PERFECT RESULTS, Rigid Dental, Medical 
and General Tests prove that the same effect is SECURED 
and PRES®RVED by continued use of the ‘‘ IDEAL FELT 
TOOTH POLISHER,” recently exhibited at the roth 
Anniversary of the rst District Dental Society, of N. Y. 
State, and found to be a Consistent, Practical, Elegant 
adaptation for daily use of the soundest principles of dental 
hygiene. 

8 Felt Polishers (wood veneer back) cost 25 cts.; each 
comfortably lasts 1o days. ‘Ihe Holder, strong, elegant, 
imperishable, costs 35 cts. At dealers or mailed. 


Horsey Mfg. Co., Utica, N. Y. 





DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 





33 Union Square, N. Y. 


Paillard's 
MUSIC 
BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


They play selections from all 
the Standard and Light Operas 
and the most Popular Music of 
the Day. 

Send stamp for Descriptive 
Price List to 


M. J. PAILLARD & (0., 


680 Broadway, New York City. 


(Factory at STF. CROIX, SWITZERLAND.) 


PDELBECK-— 


EXTRA pind! and 











e104 MAIOAR O[QUsno0ig 


Procurable Everywhere. 


ogues 


We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES| 
with a full conviction that there are | 
no better wines imported. 
WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LA MONTAGN E & SONS, | The connecting link of Pullman travel between Chicago, 


53, 55 and BY Beaver Street. | Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Louisville and Florida Resorts. 
_ — | Send for ~~“. 
E. 


T. Anthony 
591 Broapway, N.Y. 


€)) Louisville, New Albany & Chicago Ry. Co. (— 


Free. 





Bijou Cameras. 
& Co. 


Illustrated Catal 
& H. 


Amateur Outfits. 
Patent Novel, Fairy and 


E. & H.T. ANTHONY & CO 


DRESS STAYS - McCormick, G. P. A. . Chicago. 
“" Seeger tignains FINISHED IN . ae 
THREE STYLES. zB O U ial E F | L Ss & Cc O. 


Thread, Cloth and Satin Covered. For Sale Everywhere. 


| E. 


sé BLACK TOP’’ Vineyards: MAREUVUIL-SUR-AY, Champagne. 


Branch Houses: NEW YORK, 37 BEAVER STREET. PARIS, 23 BOULEVARD HAUSSMANN. 


t 
| Messrs. BoucnHE Fits & Co., of 37 Beaver Street, New York, beg to inform yol 
| that, as a specialty for Holidays, they import their Champagne, Bouché Sec, 
| In Fancy Baskets, @ quarts. . $13.75 | In Fancy Baskets, 24 half pints . $15.5 
’ = i , . 14.50 5 ss 12 ‘ a: ae 


2 pints . 





These Baskets are also to be had from 


THE BEST CHAMPACNE. T 
Francis 0. de Luze & Co., Sole Agents, N. Y. man. Se. tore non ee. as oe 





